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TO 


5 0 P E, cc: 


REAT Bard in | whom united we 
admire 


The Sage” $ Wiſdom, and the Poet's Fire; 


| And whom at once the Great and Good commend, | 


. . & 


A ſafe Companion, and an uſeful F riend: — 
＋ WAS thus the Muſe ber eager Flight began, gy: 15 8 | 
Ardent 10 frng ing the Poet and the Man: © 76 5 jo. 
But Truth i n Ve erſe i is clad too like a pg, GY 


a " i # * 
# vi er 1 12 = * 
1 


Aud ot, at leaft, would think it Fluter); 5 


- 
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(4) 


Haig the Thought, I check my 3 Strain, 
I change my Stile, and thus _ gain. 


As when ſome Student firſt with curious Eye, 
Thro' Nature's wond'rous Frame attempts to pry; 
His doubtful Reaſon ſeeming Faults ſurpriſe, 

He asks if This be juſt, if That be wiſe? 
Storms, Tempeſts, Farthquakes, Virtue in Diſtreſs, 
And Victunpuniſh'd, with ſtrange Thoughts oppreſs. 
Till thinking on, unclouded by Degrees, 
His Mind is open d, fair is all he ſees: 5 
Storms, 1 e Virtue's s ragged 
ih | 
And Vice 8 Triumph, all are juſt and right: 
Beauty. is found, and Order and Deſign., 
And the whole — acknowledged all divine. So 


80 3 kl I Viewd dy wond' rous s Plan, 


* © 
ec 


ber: 


Leading thro all the winding Mae of Man; 


Bewilder'd, weak, unable to purſue, 5 | 
My Pride woüld fain have laid the F ault on 0 v. 
This falſe, That ilLexpreſt, this Thought not good ; 

And all was wrong which I miſ-underſtood. - 


- . 8 * 
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(5) 
But reading more attentive, ſoon I l 
The Diction nervous, and the Doctrine ſound. * 
Saw Man, a Part of that ſtupendous Whole, 
M boſe Body Nature is, and God the Soul. 
Saw in the Scale of Things his middle State, 
And all his Powers adapted juſt to That. 
Saw Reaſon; Paſſion, Weakneſs, how of uſe, 
How all to Good, to Happineſs conduce. 
Saw my own Weakneſs, thy ſuperior Power, 
And ſtill the more I read, admire the more. 


T his Simile FRM out, 1 now began 


10 think of forming ſome Deſign or Plan, 

Lo aid my Muſe, and guide her wand ring 2955 
When ſudden to my Mind came honeſt G A x. 

For Form or Method Ino more contend, 

But firive 40 Copy that ingenious Friend *. 
Like him to catch my Thoughts juft as they roſe— 
And thus 1 oy them laughing at thy Foes. 
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* In his Firſt Epiſtle, 
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(85 
Where are ye now — ye Criticks ſhall Tfay? 
Or Owls, who ſicken at this God of Day? 


| What! mighty Scriblers, will you let him go 


Uncenſur'd,- unabus d, unhonour'd'fo? 


Step forth'ſome great diſtinguiſti d daring Dunce, | 


Write but one Page, you ſilence him at once: ; 
Write without Fear; you will, you muſt ſucceed 
He cannot 1 88 he will not read 


Here paid the Muſe — alas the Jade is bit, 


. She fain would copy GA v, but wants his Wit. 


She paus'd indeed — broke off as he had done, 
M rote four 2 . and then went on. 


ve Witt and Pools, ye "7 certimes and Saints, 
Come pour upon the Foe your joint Complaints. 
Firſt, you who oft with Wiſdom too refin'd, 
Can cenſure and direct th FE rex as Mixp; 
Ingenious Wits, who inodeftly pretend 
This bun gling Frame, the Univerſe, to lo 
How can you bear, in your great Reaſon' s ſpight, 
To hear him prove, * Whatever i iS, Is Reght 22 


Alas, 


(7) 
Alas, how eaſy to confute the Song, | 
If all is right, how came your Heads ſo ROY 


And come ye ſolemn Fools, a numerous Band, 
Who read, and read, but never underſtand, 
Pronounce it Nonſenſe. — Can't you prove it too? 
Good Faith, my Friends, it may be ſo — to Yom. 


Come too, ye Libertines, who luſt for Power, 
Or Wealth, or Fame, or Greatneſs, or a Whore: 
All who true ſenſual Happineſs adhere to, 

And laugh him out of this old-faſhion'd Virtue: 
Virtue, where he has whimſically plac'd _ 
Your only Bliſs. — How odd is ſome Men's Tafte? 


And come ye rigid Saints, with Looks demure, 
Who boaſt yourſelves right holy, juſt and pure, 
Come, and with pious Zeal the Lines decry, 
Which give your proud Hypocriſy the Lie: 
Which own the belt have Failings, not a few ; 
And prove the worlt ſometimes as good as You. | 


What! 


0 $8, 
What! ſhall he taint ſuch perfect Souls with III? 
Shall Sots not place their Bliſs in what they wills 
Nor Fools be Fools? Nor Wits ſublime deſcend » 
In Charity to Heaven its Works to mende 
Laughs he at theſe : ES, T; 18 monſtrous. x. To! be plan 7 
I'd have ” write: — nne but . again. | 


| Here "uy up my Head ſwpricd I ks 

 Chiſe at my Elbow flattering Vanity. 
Him ber ſoft Whiſpers ſoon J found. it came, | 
That I ſuppord myſelſ not one of Them. © 
Aas] how eaſily ourſelves we ſooth! 
I fear, in Juſlice, he muſt laugh at Bb. 
For Vanity abuſb'd, up to 1 Err 
Steps honeft Truth, and theſe harſh Words 1 Fm 
« Forbear,- vain Bard, like them forbear thy Lays, 
« Alike to Pore fuch Cenſure, and ſuch = 
© Nor that can fink, nor this exalt his Name, 
'* Who owes t0 Vine, and 2a his Fame: Ws 


